out a hint to his steward \*ho
Lad snatched a day from his basy life to
come out fcmpe shooting with me, and all I
sot in reply was Yahin bahut Ihyh bat
Inih i Here there is much dream talk')
I had heard none from my host, and I got
none out of the literal-seeming retinue
that went with me ^heneyer I was out
shooting, except once The men, rather
a ragamuffin crew, though keeping a queer
touch of the army still about them, were
nearly all yery dark and somewhat coarse
of feat ore, eyen here and there with that
hint of Abyssinian blood uhich you ^ould
often find (for an historical reason into
which I cannot now enter) in some of the
descendants of the irregular soldiery of the
eighteenth and early nineteenth century
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